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The Tragedie of Titus ttlndronicus. 


• s Ti$ you muft dig with Mattocke^and with Spade, c 
And pierce the inmoft Center of the earth : 
Then when you come to PlMoes Region, - 
I pray you cieliuer him this petition,, 
Tell him it is for iuftice,and for 'aide, 
And that it cotWs from old Andronkv^, 
Shaken with forrowes in vngratcfull Rome* 
Ah Rome ! Wrfl.wellJ made thee tniferable, 
What time I threw the peoples fuffragts 
On him that thus doth tyrannise ore me. 
Goe get you go'nc,and pray be carefull all, 
Andleaueybu not a man of warre vnfearchr, 
This wicked Emperour may haue fhipt her hence, 
And kinfmen then we may goe pipe for iuftice. 

Marc. O Ptsblius is not this a hcauie cafe 
To fee thy Noble Vnckle thus diftraft $ 

Publ. Therefore my Lords it highly vscencernes, 
By day and night t'attend him carefully : 
And feede his humour kindely as we may, 
Til! time beget fome carcfuli remedie. 

Marc. Kinfmcn,his forrowes are paft remedie. 
loyne with the Gothes^and with reuengefull wane, 
Take wreake on Rome for this ingratitude. 
And vengeance on the Tray tor Saturnine. 

Tit. Publim how now ? how now my Maifters? 
What haue you met with her ? 

J>M. No my good Lord,but Pluto fends you word, 
If you will haue reuenge from hell you Chail, 
Marriefor iuftice fhe is fo imploy'd, 
He thinkes with hue in heauen,or fome where clfe : 
So that perforce you muft needs ftay a time. 

Tit* He doth me wrong to feed me with delayes, 
He diue into the burning Lake below, 
And pull her out of %Acaron by the heeles- 
Marcus we arc but flirubs,no Cedars we. 
No big-bon'd-men,frarn*d of the Cyclops fize, 
But mettall Oiiarcus jfteelc to the very backe, 
Yet wrung with wrongs more then our backe can bcare: 
And fith there's no iuftice in earth nor hell, 
We will follicite heauen,and moue the Gods • 
To fencj downe Iuftice for to wreake our wongs : 
Come to this geare,you arc a good Archer Marcus* 

He giue s them the Arrowes. 
AdIottem>t\m*$ for yottihfcre adtAppoUonem, 
Ad Martem 9 &M 9 s for my felfe, 
Heerc Boy to Pallas facte to \Mcrcwy % 
To Saturnine ,to Cains &oi to Saturnine, 
You were as good to fhoote againft the winde. 
Too it Boy, Marcus loofc when I bid: 
Of my vtford, I haue written to effc6l, 
Thcr s no: a Godleft vnfollicitcd. 

Marc. Kinfmen jhoot all your fhafts into the Court, 
We will afflict the Emperour in his pride. 

Tit, Now Maifters riraw,Oh well faid Lucius : 
Good Boy in Vtrgctt lap, giue it Pallas. 

Marc. My Lord,! aime a Mile beyond the Moone,« 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this. 

Tit. Hafa,Publius>Pttblius t whzi haft thou done ? 
Sce,fee,tbotihaft fhot offone of Taurus homes. 

Mar. This was the fport my Lord,when Publim fhot, 
The Bull being gal'd,gaue Ariesiwch aknocke, 
That downe fell both the Rams homes in the Court, 
And who fliould finde them but the Empreffe villaine ; 
She laught,and told the Moore he fhould not choofe 
But giue them to his Maifterfor aprefent. 

Tit- Why there it goes,God giue your Lordihip ioy. 


your 


Enter the Clowne with a basket and two Pin e 
Titus. Newes,ncwes,from heauen, &° nSini t. 
Marcus the poaft is come. 
Sirrah,whac tydings ? haue you any letters * 
Shall I haue Iuftice,what fayes Jupiter ? 

Clowne. Hp the Iibbetmaker,he fayes that h h 
ken them downe againe, for the man muft rife k i ta ' 
till the nextwecke, notb eha ng > d 

Tit. But what fayes Jupiter I aske thee ? 

Clowns. Alas fir I know not Jupiter : 
I neucr dranke with him in all my life,, 

Tit . Why villaine art not thou the Carrier > 

Clowne. lofmy Pigions fir,nothing elf e . 

Tit. Why, did'ft thou not come from heauen ? 

Clowne. From heauen ? Alas fir,I neuer came tU 
God forbid 1 fliould bclobold,topreffetohcaue ' 
young dayes. Why I am going withmyp,a Con$ nin .^ 
TribunallPlcbs,totake vp a matter of brawJe b 
my Vnclc,and one of the Emperialls men. ' CtWlxt 

Mar. Why fir, that is as fit as can be to feme f or 
Oration,and let him deliuer the Pigions to th<? ^ 
from you, 5 * tm ^ 

Tit. Tell mcs,can you deliuer an Oration to the E 
perour with a Grace ? B1 " 

Clowne. Nay truely fir, I could neuer fay graccball 
my life. 

Tit. Sirrah come hither,make no more adoc 
But giue your Pigeons to the Emperour, 
By me thou ihalt haue Iuftice at his hands. 
Hold,hoId,meane while her 9 * money for thy charges, 
Giue me pen and inke. 

Sirhra,can you with a Grace deliuer a Suhplication ? 
Clowne. I fir 

Titus. Thcnhereis aSuppIication for you,andixhen 
you come to h*m, at the fir ft approach you muft kneele 
then kifle his foote, thendenuer vp-your Pigeons, and 
then looke for your reward. He be ac hand fir^feeyoudo 
itbrauely.? 

Clowne. I warrant you fir,' let me alone* 

Tit. Sirrha haft thou a knife . ? Come let me feeir # 
Heere Marcusfold it in the Oration, 
For thou haft made it like an humble Suppliant; 
And when thou haft giucn it the Emperour, 
Knock e at my dore,and tell me what he fayes. 

Clowne. God be with you firj will. Exit. 

Tit. Come Marcus let vs goc,Pvblius follow me. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Emperour and£mpreJfe 9 andhertwo fonms^tht 
Emperour brings the Arrowes in his hand 
that Titus foot at him. 

Satur. Why Lords, 
What wrongs arc thefe ? was euer feene 
An Emperour in Rome thus ouerborne, 
Troubled,Confronted thus,and for the extent 
Of eg all iuftice,vf'd in fuch contempt ? 
My Lords,you know the mightfull Gods, 
(How euer thefe difturbers of our peace 
Buz in the peoples eares)there nought hath paft 3 
But euen with law againft the willfull Sonnes 
OfoMAndronicus. And what and if 
His forrowes haue fo ouerwhelm'd his wits, 
Shall we be thus afflicled in his wreakes, 
His fits,his frenzie,and his bitternefle i 
And now he writes to heauen for his redreffe. 
See a heeres to ,and this to Mercury, 
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to Apollo^ to the God of warrc : 
t fcrowlffs to flic about the ftreets of Romr 
Sethis but Libelling againft the Senate/ 
!\d blazontog our.Jniufticc euery where ? 
ilooih R*waW* ic not Lords ? 
■J, who would Cay ,in Rome no Iuftice werf.v 
Liflliuc,hisfainede.xtafies 
Lllbcno (hcUw to thefe outrages: 
Sth c and nis fe»U,koow : .chat Julticc liucs 
yttmi*** health ;wkom if he ftcepe, 
Ll fo awake,as he in fury (ball • - • 
fuc off the proudrft Confpkator thacltucs. 

Two- % gracious.Lord-,my lonely Satur nme, 
Torciof my lifeiComrnandcr of my thoughts • 
Calmctlicc,and bcare the faults of Titus age, 
micSts offofrow for his valiant Sonnes, 
Whofc loffe hath pier^ft him drcpc,and faM his h 


cart; 


ratheeeomfort his diftrefled plight, 
nrofecute the meancft or the beft 


Thcnp 


por thefe contempts. Why thus it fihali become 


AJide. 


Highwittcd Tamora Xo glofe with all : ^ 
l^fituSyl haue touch'd thee to thequicke, 
Xhy life blood put rjf Aaron now be wife, 
Then is all fafe,the Anchor's in the Port. 

Enter Clowne. 
How now good fellow.would'ft thou fpeake with vs > 
Clow< Yeaforfooth,and your MiftcrfliipbeEmperiall. 
Tarn. Empreffe I am,but yonder fits the Emperour. 
Clo. Tis he ; God 8c Saint Stephen giue you good d<»n; 
lhauebrought you a Letter, & a couple of Picons heere. 

He reads the Letter. 
Sam. Goe take him away,and hang him prefcntly. 
Clowne. How much money muft I haue ? 
Tam. Come firrah you muft be hang'd. 
Clow. HangM ? berLady,then I haue brought vp a neck 
toafaireend. Exit. 

Sam. Defpightfull and intollerablc wrongs, 
Shall I endure this monftrous villany ? 
Iknow from whence this fame deuife proceedes : 
May this be borne? As if his tray trous Sonnes, 
That dy*d by la w for murther of our Brother, 
Haue by my meanes bcene butchered wrongfully ? 
Goedragge the villaine hither by the haire, 
Nor Agc,nor Honour,(3iaIl (hape priuiledge : 
For this proud mockejle be thy (laughter man : 
Slyfranticke wretch,that holp'ft to make me great, 
In hope thy felfe fliould gouerne Rome and me. 

Enter Nuntius Emillius. 
Satur. What newes with thee EmilUus ? 
Emil Arme my Lords s Romc neuer had more caufe, 
ThcGothes haue gathcr'd hcad,and with a power 
Of high refolued men, bent to the fpoyle 
They hither march amaine,vnder conduct 
0fi»c7;//,Sonne to old Andronicus : 
Who threats in.courfe of this reuenge to do 
As much as euer Coriolanus did. 

King. Is warlike L«c/wGenerall oftheGothes? 
Thefe tydings nip me^and I hang the head 
As flowers with froft,or graffc, beat downe with ftormes: 
I,now begins our forrowes to approach, 
'Tishe the common people loue fo much, 
My felfe hath often heard them fay, 
(When I haue walked like a priuate man) 
That Lucius banifhment was wrongfully, 
And they haue wifht that Lucius were their Emperour. 
Tarn. Why flhould you fearc M3 not out City ftrong? 


King, i, but the Cittizcns fauour Lai us, 
And will reuolt from mc,to fuccour him. 

Tarn. King fa thy thoughts Imperious like thy name. 
Isthe Sunne dim'd 5 that Gnat$ do flic in ir ? 
The Eagle fuffers little Birds to fing, < 
And is not carefull what they mcane t hereby, 
Knowing that with the fiiadow of his wings, 
He can atpleafurcftinttheirmclodie. 
Euen fo mayeft thou^bc giddy men of Rome, 
Then cheare thy fpirir/orknow thou Emperour, I 
I Will enchaunt the old Avdronicus, 
With words more fwecr, and yet more dangerous 
Then bakes to fifli,or hony ftalkes to ftieepe, 
When as the one is wounded with the baite. 
The other rotted with delicious foode. 

King* Bofohc will not entreat his Sonne foi vs. 
T*m. If Ta?nora entreatliim, then he wUJ, 
For I can fmooth and fill his aged eare, 
With golden promifes^that were his heart 
Almoft Impregnable, his old eares ^eafe, 
Yet fliould both care and heart obey my tongue. 
Goe thou before to our Embaffadour, 
Say , that the Emperour requcfts a parly 
Of warlike Lucius^nd appoint the meeting. 

Kiug. EmilliHt do this meffage Honourably, 
And if he ftand in Hoftage for his fafety , 
Bid Inm demaund what pledge wiji ple&iV him tett. 
Emtll. Y our bidding -fliall I do cffe£tually. Exit. 
Tarn. Now will I to thatold Andronicus^ 
And temper him with all the Art I haue, ' ; 
To plucke proud Lucius from the warlike Gothes. 
And now fwcet Emperour be blithe againe. 
And bury all thy fearc in my deuifes. 

Sam. Then goe fucceflantiy and plead for him. Exit. 


ABus Quintm. 


Flourifh. Enter Lucius with an Army tfGothes* 
with Drum and £ ouldte) s. 

Luci. Approue4warriours,and my faithful! Friends, 
I haue receiued Letters from great Rome, 
Which fignifies what hate they bearc their Emperour, • 
And how defirous of our fight they arc. 
Therefore great Lords,be as your Titles witneflc, 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs, 
And wherein Rome hath done you any (cache, 
Let him make treble fatiffa&ion, 

Goth. Braue flip,fprung from the Great Andronicus^ 
Whofe name was once our tcrrour 5 now our comforc, 
Whofc high exploits,and honourable Deeds, 
Ingratefull Rome requites with fouic contempt; 
Behold in vs^weele follow where thou lead'ft, 
Like Ringing Bees in hotteft Sommers day,- 
Led by their Maifter to the flowrcd fields, 
And be aneng'd on curfed Tamorai 
And as he faith,fo fay we all with him. 

Luci. I humbly thanke him,afld I thanie you a4J# 
But who come'iheere,led by a lufty Goth? 

Enter a Goth leading of Aaron with his child 
in his armes. 

Goth. Renowned Lucius , from our croups I ftrakJ, 
To gaze vpon a ruinous Monafterie, 

And 


